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would not be very dangerous, except for Batthou,
Pavelitch's organisation had condemned Barthou to
death as well as the King of Jugoslavia, He pretended
to desire an understanding with Italy but he might
oppose the forthcoming conquest of Abyssinia, He
was also opposed to Hungary's policy of revisionism
and had that year visited the capitals of the Little
Entente. He was stubbornly tenacious of the terms of
the iniquitous peace treaties. On the other hand, if
Barthou were killed the French police would be forced
to become more active. Pavelitch and Kvaternik might
be arrested before they could get out of the country.

"Well, Eugene, you can leave to-morrow evening/'
said Pavelitch, He had promised Colonel Kvaternik that
his son should come to no harm. Eugene had done
his part and done it excellently. He had got the men.
through to Paris and Marseilles without a hitch.

"Don't say Kramer is going to walk out on usl"
exclaimed the blonde petulantly. But Kvaternik had
long since made up his mind to show a clean pair of
heels. No fair lady could cause him to risk his head.
His own programme was worked out with the same
meticulous care as that of bringing the assassins across
Europe. He had never intended to stay for the shoot-
ing. "Kramer is leaving us/' said Maria to Vlada the
Chauffeur. Vlada grimaced. "It makes no difference,"
said he.

Maria Vudrasek had already taken a room with
twin beds for herself and her "husband." She had been
busy while Pavelitch and the others were in Marseilles.
She had ripped the material from the top of one of the
box-springs and carefully hidden the bombs and revol-
vers among the springs and straps. Then she had
refixed the material again. She had security from
inquisitive maids who might open her trunks to see
what was the baggage the porter had been told to
handle so carefully. This was at the Hotel Nfegre
Coste.